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The Vassar College Girls at Play.The Story of Miss Marbury's First

Success.Miss Eugenie Cook, Populist.
A POPULIST GIRL.

She Is 17 Years Old, and Gorman Was
Afraid to Debate with Her.

Baltimore. Md., Feb. 23..Miss Eugenie
Coo£, the bright little Eastern Shore girl
who' is the idol of the Populist party of
Maryland, such as it is, points with great
pride to the challenge she Issued Senator
Gorman to meet him in joint debate, to
which that ungallant statesman was afraid
to make a response. Here Is the way the
Maryland Joan of Arc modestly spoke of
her work:
"For the past month I have been lectur¬

ing in Western Maryland, Pennsylvania

THEY HAD TO HAVE HER.

Here are a few piquant facts about Vlc-

tria, Queen and Empress, etc., etc.
She was born, as It were, to order. When

Princess Charlotte, daughter of George IV.,
and heiress apparent, died in childbed,
there was a mighty scurrying to get mar¬

ried, among the remnant royal Dukes.of
Clarence. Kent and Cambridge. Though
all had sons and daughters not. a few, they
were the result of left-handed alliances or
had wholly impossible mothers.hence not
to be considered in "providing for the suc¬
cession." So the dukes went a-wooing,

and Ohio. Wherever I went the recep¬
tions I received far exceeded my expec¬
tations. In nearly every place I drew
crowded houses, the audiences being of the
most enthusiastic kind. In many cities
tffe peoplfe throng to the depot to meet
me, and some send delegations to wel¬
come me to the town.
"The people are thoroughly disgusted with

ring rule, and my lecture on 'Death to
Bosses and Bossism' attracts people from
far and near. Wherever I lecture I pro¬
duce my drama of 'King Grover the
Third,' which explains to the people the
misdeeds of their rulers.
"I started lecturing last Summer. While

hundreds flocked to hear me, many scoffed
me and my ideas, because I was a girl and
but sixteen years of age. But those who
ridiculed me are now my strongest sup¬
porters.
"I challenged Senator Gorman to a joint

debate, and also made several strong ac¬
cusations against him, but he declined.
Whether he was afraid or not, I cannot
tell. Quite a number of people think I
was instrumental In defeating Gorman.
"I was seventeen years old three months

ago, although I look much younger. I do
not know how long I will keep up lectur¬
ing, but I am determined to lecture un-tif a Populist is elected President of the
United States. I know that I am right
and that the Lord is on my side. I went
into this with religious enthusiasm. My
mother moved to Baltimore a few months
ago, and I go to visit her occasionally.
My father travels with me. I will lec¬
ture constantly until after the election of
1896. I am ever so much pleased with
the way I am received, and am royally
treated. My audiences are thoroughly en¬
thusiastic, and all through my lectures I
am interrupted by outbursts of applause.
Down in the country ladies threw their
arms Around my neck and called me their
leader. The farmers like me especially
well and drive fifteen or twenty miles in
the worst kind of weather to hear me
speak. I rather enjoy this, and it does
not tire me in the least. I have gained
ten pounds in the last six months, and
now weigh 108 pounds, which is more than
I have for several years. I expect to go
through Ohio, Indiana and as far West
as Kansas. During the heat of next cam¬
paign I will stay in Maryland."

MBS. STEVENSON'S VIEWS.
Mrs. Adlai Stevenson, the Vlce-Presi-

dent's wife, who was elected almost unan¬
imously president of the Daughters of
the Revolution at the congress in Washing¬
ton last Thursday, does not believe in the
"New Woman." In her opinion a woman's
greatest charm in her femininity, and when
she assumes masculine airs, occupations
and shirt fronts she becomes a thing of
horror. Thus, although her daughters have
been educated at Wellesley College, they
neither row nor ride. Mrs. Stevenson would
not have allowed them to don bloomers
and ride bicycles, even had they been In¬
clined to do so, and, although they spend a
good deal of time in the carriage, they do
not drive themselves. The elder daughter,
Miss Julia Stevenson, has dark lialr and
eyes and l^'oks very much like her mother,
while the younger daughter, who has taken
her first peep at social gayety this winter,
is an extremely pretty little blonde.
Mrs.'Stevenson has had so many ladies

receiving with her this season on her Wed¬
nesdays at home, that, as some one re¬
marked, they were "a reception all by
themselves." The result has been very
agreeable for the ladies thus hpnored. Be¬
tween thirty and forty is no unusual num¬
ber.

A MISSOURI GIANTESS.

Probably the tallest woman in the world
comes from Scotland County, Mo. Miss
Ella Ewing Is the daughter of people of
medium size, and cannot account for her
size through any ancestral line. She Is
charming in manner and a favorite with
hosts of friends and has a mind of more
than common depth. Her height is 8 feet
and 2 iuches, two Inches more than that of
Chang, the Chinese giant, yot when seated
she would not be noticed as more than a

large woman. Her extraordinary develop¬
ment is in the lower limbs. When she
rises from a chair it seems as if she would
never stop getting up. Only at the earnest
solicitation of friends did sue finally con¬
sent to exhibit herself, but for the past
live years she hns been a familiar sight at
the various select gatherings in the ^ est.
She has been besieged by letters from cir¬
cuses and the like, but prefers to make her
own choice of towns.

He.I'm awfully in love with her, but I
wouldn't let her know It for the world.
She-So she told me.

choosing widows.Princesses, of course.
who had children, to give earnest of what
might be expected of them. Thus It hap¬
pens that England's Queen has upon the
spindle side a half-sister very much older
than herself.
She cannot be an imposing figure.this

Empress-Queen. She is exactly four feet
eight Inches high, and pudgy world with¬
out end.
She is an ardent Spiritualist, with John

Brown.or his wraith.for her prophet.
And for all her grief for and devotion to

"Albert the Good," it is matter of gossip
that her first and warmest love was given
to an Amercan, "Prince John" Van Buren,
whose father was Minister at the CouVt of
St. James during the last years of King
William, when the present Queen was a

slip of a girl.

hundred students. To the untutored and
uninitiated a Vassar College girl is an

anomaly, to be stared at and thoughtfully
considered.
Why is it so?
Maybe the cute little Tam o' Shanter caps

they affect are the great attraction.
The world always pauses either to ad¬

mire or condemn the eccentric or incongru¬
ous; surely the "Vassar Tarns" seem ab¬
surdly inconsistent when one considers the
volume of knowledge which is stored away
under that saucy head covering. Neverthe¬
less, nothing could look prettier perched
above their sweet girl-faces. Mine. Le-
brun's celebrated painting, "The Girl with
the Muff," might find a splendid rival if
some ambitious artist would paint "The
Studious Girl and Her Tam." With a few
bold dashes of carrot red and a dexterous
handling of French grays and browns, a

picture could be made which would win
fame, and, may like, fortune.
The college girl has long since made her

reputation. And Vassar leads all the rest.
Here physical health is considered, even
before the mental, for without pure blood
and steady nerves little can be accom¬

plished. To see a sprightly girl walking
through the hallways)^or across the campus
to the laboratory, one exclaims: "Oh!
What health! What buoyant strength!"
Perhaps some quiet-voiced teacher makes
answer:
"Fresh air and sunshine, gymnasium

practice and wholesome food always sup¬
ply good health and spirits."
During the past eight months a new and

exciting game has been the pet hobby of
these modern Hypatias and Amazons. The
hobby is "basket ball," a decided improve¬
ment ou football, or polo. The great ad¬
vantage of the game is that It exercises
every muscle of the body, can be played
as comfortably in a gymnasium as in an

open Held, and does not endanger life or

limb. Late last Autumn they had a roar¬

ing, ripping game, the excitement and en¬

thusiasm of which would have done .Klstlce
to a howling band of Yale and l'rinca-I

NO. 13 EAST THIRTY-EIGHTH ST.

The sad death of Mr. Adolf Ladenburg
by drowning furnishes a curious commen¬
tary on the fact that the old superstition
about the number thirteen still has its ad¬
herents, even among the educated and pre¬
sumably cultured members of society. In
the Winter of 1892 and 1893 Mrs. Adolf
Ladenburg went abroad by advice of her
physician to seek health by means of rest
and changes. Her beautiful home at No.
13 East Thirty-eighth street was left In the
hands of the agents to be rented furnished
for the season. Perfect In all its details,
and with a wealth of beautiful objects gath¬
ered from all parts of the globe, it soon at¬
tracted several would-be tenants. Anxious¬
ly enough, however, each and all of them
quickly slipped out of their engagements on
some pretext or other, ashamed to admit
the ominous number thirteen was the be¬
ginning and end of their objections. The
last, a well-known Wall Street man of un¬
doubted shrewdness and sagacity, and no¬
tably successful in his many and varied en¬
terprises, had practically taken the house,
without, however, inspecting the premises
or giving the number a thought; but when
the feminine portion of the family came to
look things over, as women will, that fatal
thirteen stared them in the face, and they
refused point-blank to live there. The
voice of the scoffer weighed not hair
with his womankind. But they quick¬
ly noted the fact that the hus¬
band and father did not urge them to recon¬
sider their determination. To-day at num¬
ber thirteen a fair young widow lies grief-
stricken, mourning the untimely end of a
husband who found his grave among the
cruel rocks off Hatteras. And who shall say?

SHE NEVER ARGUES.
She had a merry eye, a llneless forehead

and a wicked i-ed mouth, though her hair
was touched with silver. Asked her secret
of youth, she thought a minute* then said
smiling happily: "If I have one, it is that
I never argue. Never, under auv provoca¬
tion. You see, I don't hold any belief my¬
self in a way that needs confirmation,
and I found out a long time ago that in
argument yourself was the only person
you could ever succeed in convincing of the
rightness of your view. Then there is the
further fact that the points most usually
argued are those the arguers know noth¬
ing whatever about. That, you can't deny,
is wearing.hearing people dogmatize over
things whereof their ignorance could be
cut with a knife. Nor do I «ver exert my¬
self to set them right. Like Itachel of old,
I 'sit upon the secret'" and say nothing,
I have my reward, too.the people whose
pet delusions I respect, go about telling
everybody that I am one of the brightest
and best-informed women they know."

OUR TELL-TALE HAIR.

Physiognomists read the hair as follows:
Smooth, softly waving, fine hair indicates

gentleness, quietness and neatness. We
can each recall the woman with the wavy
hair parted in the middle, the gentle Chris¬
tian woman and immaculate housekeeper.
Curly hair denotes vivacity, a yielding na¬

ture, immense love of approbation and fre¬
quently it is the possession of men and wo¬
men of great literary and musical gifts.
Close, thick, rather coarse straight black

hair is said to be founcf on persons with
more order and industry than mental abil¬
ity.
Flat and sleek-looking hair is held to in¬

dicate mental weakness. Alas for the men
of fashion!
Straight, fair hair, according to the type

of the head it is found upon, is accepted, if
upon an intellectual head, as indicating a

gentle, amiable and refined disposition. The
same hair upon an Ill-formed, stupid head
indicates a dull, phlegmatic temperament.
Take, for examples, the high-bred, fair-
haired Englishwoman and the flaxen-haired
stupid German or Swedish peasant.
A marked difference In color between the

hair and eyebrows denotes untrustworthi-
ness.
Red hair of the real brick fed is held to

mean cruelty and perfidy; on the other hand,
the brownish red hair, particularly if curly,
accompanies a gentle, loving and very trust¬
ing nature.
That the condition of the hair is affected

by the emotions has long been conceded.
Insane people give evidence of the approach
of an attack of acute mania by the rough
and bristling condition of the hair. Where
the hair of a lunatic is continuously rough
and bristling to an extreme it is said he
rarely recovers; on the other hand, when
the hair of a patient grows soft and smooth
it is regarded as a sure indication of mental
improvement.
An abundance of strong, crisp black or

brown hair is accepted as denoting strong
vitality and passion; if light,, fine and'
abundant, self-control.
That the character of the face may be

changed by wigs of various stylfs is under¬
stood by professionals. Refinement will al¬
ways call for silky, fine hair; beauty and
loveliness for wavlness or curls; stupidity
for a shock of coarse, rough brown or black,
and savage ferocity for straight, wiry,
black head covering. Hence the classifica¬
tion of stage wigs as legal, virtuous, peas-
ant, lover, villain, doctor, etc.

HAIRDRESSING EXTRAORDINARY.
Hair dressed by auction has a most ex¬

traordinary sound, yet it is a method in
vogue among Parisian society women
whose own maids are not expert in the
art. In the gay city there is actually one
hairdresser, if not more, who has fhe wit
to trade on the vanity and haste of her fair
clients. The rush Is apt to be a quarter
of an hour before dinner or opera time.
Then the carriages roll up and the bidding
begins. There are more customers than
artists and the highest bidder has the first
turn. In the excitement it is not uncom¬
mon for forty-five francs to change hands
in order that a single woman may be at
her best in time for the ball.

VASSAR GIRLS ON THE OAMRUS CAN RIVAL. VASSAR GIRLS IN CLASS.
Rivalry is running rife up at Vassar Col¬

lege. Feminine seniors and juniors are as

anxious to make "records," and all that
sort of thing, as their big, burly brothers
are. Ambition stalks strong and vigorous
through the hearts and brains of the five

ton boys, and would have equalled the over the new engrossing game of "basket
whooping of a tribe of Comanche Indians. ball." To use her own words."It is real-
No one was permitted to witness the iy a game of remarkable interest! The girls

game outside of the invited students and thfe are so eager in their desire to win. The main
ladies of the faculty. The lady principal, idea is to keep the ball moving until some
Mrs. J. Ryland Kendrick, is enthusiastic one Is fortunate enough to fling it into the

basket goal, which is hung on a pole, ten
feet from the ground. To accomplish
that means a point. The game only lasts
forty minutes, and it is sufBciently long
enough, too. because the work is constant
and demands every instant of the player's

time. Ib is against the rules for a player to
retain the ball longer than the time neces¬
sary in which to count five. You can

Imagine what a skirmish there is between
the opposing combatants. Oh! it Is unusu¬

ally exciting to see the up-reaching arms

AP% P.,r»>S
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Miss Glisabetl? Mafbury's pirst Success.
Day by day the press gives evidence that public attention is greatly attracted by the unique positions so ably filled by

women since so many professional avenues have been opened to them.
Standing comparatively alone in one of the most original and also necessary positions is Miss Elisabeth Marbury.
This enterprising young woman represents American and foreign dramatists.

States and Canada of the general agents
of the "Societe des Auteurs et Composi-
teurs Dramatiques" of France. Her busi-
ness is to place plays for authors and |
defend their interests by looking after their
royalties and all business transactions.
When asked about her first success

she replied: "Little Lord Fauntleroy, I
guess."
"Did you know Mrs. Burnett?"
"No. I got a letter of introduction to

her. How did I think of it first? I don't
know. It was an inspiration, I suppose.
Then she gave me her complete confidence,
which encouraged me greatly. I saw the
possibility and Immediately organized my
business. I have been successful and am
happy in the knowledge that I have never
lost a client. I represent more foreign
authors than American. I suppose the rea¬
son is due to the fact that they are, not
where they can look after their Interests,
and the Americans are generally on the
spot and need no other supervision. I am
by no means adverse to American authors,

She is the sole representative in the United
which has been said of me sometimes. On
the contrary, I give up a great deal of my
time to reading plays and encouraging
Americans to give us good plays. As I
6aid, my first success was my first ven¬

ture, seven years ago, when "Little Lord
Fauntleroy" was first produced. I person¬
ally rehearsed many of the children who
appeared in that role. One very funny
thing was that every child ever broughe
to me was invariably ten years old. Girls,
tall, lean, and lank, that couldn't be un¬
der fifteen years old, possibly, were sworn
in by their mothers as ten years old. Elsl*
Leslie has retired from the stage tempo¬
rarily. Tommle Itussell Is studying to be a
physician, and Wallie Edginger is pre¬
paring for Columbia College. They were
all good little lords.

"I had the business of Dumas's last play;
but his will forbade the production of any
of his plays which he had never seen pro¬
duced."
During Hall Caine's visit to New York

he put all business for America in Miss
Marbury's control. Among the foreign

dramatists she represents such distinguished names as Lavendon, Moreau, Grundy, Comte Henri de Bornler, Mnxime Boche-ron, the Earl of Kllroy, Clement Scott, Sardou, Coppee ami Walter Firth may be mentioned.Miss Marbury Is a New Yorker. Her father, who died last May, was one of the oldest practising attorneys in New Yorkand was one of the founders of the Bar Association. He was as famous for his stories as was William R. Travers.

AVOIDS THE PUBLIC GAZE.
Mrs. Cleveland ilreads publicity for her

children. She says her little girls are
private persons and that the public has
nothing to do with them. To her they are
too sacred to be gazed upon by the vulgar
public. This is to be regretted, as persons
who know the little tots declare them to
be most charming children. So beut is she
011 preserving their privacy that she has
never had their photographs taken by any
professional photographer. Only one ama¬
teur is said to have been»allowed to make
sun pictures of them. She is a young lady,
an intimate personal friend. Evidently
Mrs. Cleveland's trust In her discretion
was well founded. Mrs. Cleveland has 110
such feeling about her own photographs,
which may be bought in a great variety
of graceful poses at' any shop where pic¬
tures are sold.

MRS. SLAWSON'S ECONOMIES.
"My wife," said Major Slawson, "can

beat the world at economy, but it would be
money in my pocket to have her otherwise.
Invariably when she buys a new gown she
gets a yard too little at first, then she buys
more stuff, and has enough left over for a
new waist. To save that, she buys usually
a skirt and sleeves of another sort, although
she may be perfectly certain she will have
no use for an extra frock. But that Is not
quite up to her economy in eating. We
asked people to tea the other night, and
two of them failed to come. So to save the
ice-cream and fixings they ought to have
eaten. Mrs. Slawson ate them herself, after
I had refused the job. Result: Five days
in bed. with $30 speut for doctor and nurse.
and the ice-cream was only 60 cents a
quart." .*.

MRS. PARNELL'S CHARM.
A close friend of the late Charles Stewart

Parnell.one who had his most intimate con¬
fidence and who still loyally honors his
memory.said of the women he made his
wife, "She was not beautiful, nor at all
brilliant. I should not call her even mag-
netle. But she had a soothing, restful way
about her, and that was what the chief
craved always, and never got but from her.
His mother adored him, so did all his sisters,
but they could not let him alone. When he
was with them there was always planning,
asking, contriving, and with most of the
others nearest him it was the same way.
The woman ho loved asked nothing but to
let her love him, and how she did love him,
poor soul! The most rigid moralist could
hardly blame her if he knew as I do how
her husband, O'Shea, deliberately threw
her at ParneH's head and was conveniently
blind to everything, until he had got in a
position to make it worth while to bribe
him to tell what he knew. The expose was
worth a great deal to him. The one thing
I ever blamed Parnell for was not braving
him at the first intimation of disturbance.
The apparent cowardice hurt him far worse
than any moral laches could possibly have
done."

VIOLETS FOR DAY.

Violets do not make a pretty table deco-
.ration after the gas is lighted, but they
are lovely for a daylight luncheon. A
clever way is to have them arranged in
bunches, and then massed together in a
silver bowl and placed in the centre of
the table. At the end of the luncheon the
bowl is passed, and each lady helps her¬
self to a bunch of the fragrant flowers.

and bands to capture that pigskin sphere.
When at length, one more lucky than her
fellows grabs the ball, and with her two
arms uplifted flings it into the basket, the
wild shouts and clapping of hands Is deaf¬
ening. It is a game which we shall cer¬

tainly encourage the young ladies to con¬

tinue. It is a safe game, and yet one full
of healthy exercise. Tripping, crowding,
butting or wrestling for place is not al¬
lowed. The girls play it with a rim and
understanding which is indeed remarka¬
ble."
At present, while the snow Is on the

ground, the big gymnasium is the scene of
all the physical training and sporting
games. Basket ball is played every
Wednesday and Saturday. The gymnasium
is very large and modern in every detail.
Underneath the main hail are built about
twenty-flve little bath rooms, with dress¬
ing closets attached to each.as a giddy
young gusher exclaimed: "Too cute and
cunning to be true." Back of the bath
rooms is a great swimming pool, or tank,
fully forty feet long by twenty-five feet
wide.
When the glowing, laughing lassies finish

their active sports in the gymnasium above
they troop down and take a quick plunge
in the fresh, clean waters of the swimming
tank. Neat, white-aproned and laee^capped
maids hurry about with ample bath towels
and necessary toilet articles. After a

vigorous .and thorough drying the young
ladies scurry across to their separate cozy
bedrooms over in the main hall, or the
handsome new Strong Hall, and take a

half-hour of reposeful rest. Dinner at 6
o'clock invariably discovers a regiment of

hungry stomachs.
There was a pretty tale told once about

a Southern girl, who was actually "hazed"
in the most approved and up-to-date fash¬
ion. She was game, however, though the
"powers that were" heard of the affair
and took quick methods of stopping it.
The college yell is really more boisterous

than musical, but when sounded by several
hundred feminine voices it is wonder-
tally inspiring.
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her plan.
"I have not got a drop of reforming blood

unv 13L' t b°l0ng to a 8in»le clu»> of
. sort\ a woman said lately, ..still

mre ideas about everyday things,
iarbage, for instance. It seems to
me the problem of city waste', street
cleaning and ail that might be solved
y the simplest application of the

pi no pie <>f local self-government, supple¬
mented by a mild appeal to the universally
moving principle: 'Put money In thy pursed

My way? Well! There is not the slight-

^k°ce 11 w!H ever be adopted-sinoe it
- Id J0..".7 with t0DS of Jobs, and cart,
loads of inflooence'.but here it Is: I'd be-
gin with the unit of society, the individual
amily, and the family individual. Each
of them could separate their garbage-aud
would do it, If it wore made w^tVh,"
bid" to he 7 I l>elieVe that JUSt iook

t0 the days when rags were rmrs
remember how eagerly pegnle saved every
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Item of it has commercial value, 'smaiut
may be, until you take the aggregate of t
hen most amazing. Ask f
[dveTr tLbr°" ,nak" would
fc e for the bones or grease that goes in
the garbage pails throughout a sin*le
month/ If he is an honest man the
answer will astound you. It J8 the same

clean ashes.and paper suitable for
working over.besides, many people would

Iwn^^f t0,bUrD Whnt thGy now throw
away if thereby they might hope to swell
the size of their ash tickets.

J hen, for street cleaning. I should work
along the same lines. That is to say, I d
give the matter of cleaning into the hands
or the people mofet interested. Self-inter¬
est is, after all. the moving spring of hu¬
man affairs-and I think all the people who
had to do with it would mind how they
walked and swept and carted away if they
knew themselves working under the eye of
those who had power to dismiss them for
cause. Of course the scheme Is hopeless-'
there is no politics at all in it. All the
same, its adoption might work wonders."

THE FIRST WOMAN EDITOR.

The new woman is continually bein*,
proved to be old. Apropos of the death of
Mrs. Nicholson, of the New Orleans Pica-'
yune, the Hartford Courant asserts that
It has the honor to x-Iaim the first woman
editor and proprietor the country can boast..
W idew atson had never heard of worn-1
an s rights. She lived 120 years ago. Yet
she edited and controlled the Courant, and
that with hand type, hand press and
hand power Her success was great, and
among her subscribers she counted George
Washington himself. In 1778 she married
a prominent citizen of Hartford, and like
an old-time, dutiful wife, surrendered to
him the management of affairs. Never¬
theless for a considerable period of time
the Widow Watson was the Courant, and
the paper is here to-day, a proof of her
success.

A PHENOMENAL FAMILY.

The State of Maine boasts a family show-
ing five living generations. Mrs. Hannah
A. Stearns, ninety-one; Mrs. Francis F.
Noyes, sixty-six; Mrs. Ada May Burrett,
forty-three, Mrs. Cora May Noyes, twen¬
ty-five. and Delia May Noyes, five. Oddly
enough, the long line is entirely feminine
and the race appears to be a sturdy one.
Mrs. Si earns puts all modern appliancea
for the keeping of perpetual youth to
shame. She has never thought much about
herself. She has eaten what was set be¬
fore her with a thankful heart. She has
known no tonics and only such simple rem¬
edies as home-brewed herb tea. Yet sho
has never used eyeglasses or spectacles,
she reads fine print with ease. She can
do a day's housework that would simply
make the modern woman a wreck. Her
hearing is the only faculty impaired.

SHE STOPS ITS CRYING.

A woman doctor, who is the wife of a
well-known scientific man and explorer,
has an original way of treating her babies
when tbey cry. Her theory is that when
screaming a child needs much more air for
its lungs than on ordinary occasions. Her
method of supplying it would not be apt
to find favor in the eyes of less scientific
mothers. She has a good sized basket, so

the story goes, and when the baby cries
it is placed In it and hung out of the win¬
dow until its screams cease.


